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pursue. Her docility touched and delighted him; for
though it did not by any means equal Yugao's, it served
constantly to remind him of her. But Tamakatsura was,
as he soon discovered, a person of very much stronger
character than he had supposed.

The summer came round, bringing with it the distraction
of new clothes and an uncertain yet on the whole extremely
agreeable weather. Genji had very little business at this
season, and there was a great deal of music and entertaining
at the New Palace. He heard that love-letters were pouring
in to the Western WingJ and with the pleasure that one
always feels at discovering that one's anticipations are
being fulfilled he hastened thither to examine these missives.
He took upon himself not only to read all her correspond-
ence, but also to advise her which letters ought to be
neglected and which acknowledged with civility. To this
advice she listened somewhat coldly. By far the most
passionate and profuse of her correspondents seemed to
be Prince Sochi no Miya, and Genji smiled as he looked
through the thick packet into which that prince's letters
had been collected. ' Sochi and I,' he said, ' have always
been great friends. With none of the royal princes have
I ever been so intimate, and I know that he has always
been devoted to me. The only subject upon which we have
ever had any difference of opinion is just this matter of
love-making. He allowed it to play far too important a
part in his life. I am amused and at the same time, in a
way, distressed to find him after all these years behaving
exactly as he did when we were both boys. However, I
should like you to answer him. I know of no other person
about the Court with whom it would so well become a lady
of consequence to correspond. He is a remarkable man in
many ways. His appearance alone would entitle him . . .'
1 Tamakatsura's quarters.